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breakers like the Atlantic Ocean. On my right,
as far as the eye could reach, was a great expanse
of hungry water broken only by the half-submerged
date-palms which marked the site of McElwaine's
first camp. Before me stretched the unbroken line
of the barrier we had succeeded in putting up
against such heavy odds, and safe behind it the level
plain was dotted with tents and encampments, and
covered with men and vehicles of every kind, which
moved serenely and unconsciously about their
lawful occasions.
While the bund was being finished, I was busy
with my other work at Magil, which lay five miles
upstream of Basrah, and quite close to the starting-
point of the Shaiba Bund. Here the Shatt al Arab
is deeper than at Basrah, and the deep water runs
close under the right bank, allowing the largest ocean
steamers to tie up alongside. This made Magil the
ideal site for the Base supply depot, and for the
terminus of the railway whose construction was just
beginning. My chief duty was to make an estimate
of the cost of acquiring the area for the military
authorities, but I was also in general political charge
of the district. This kept me in contact with my
friend the Haji, who was Mudir of one of my sub-
districts, and it was in his reception tent that I first
attended a ceremonial Arab meal as conducted in
Iraq., It was held to set the seal on the formal re-
conciliation, by payment of blood-money, of two
families which had been at enmity for years, and the
Haji had made special efforts to produce a repast
worthy of the occasion. Just opposite me, where I
sat cross-legged on the ground, was a whole calf's
head, leering at me with glassy eyes. To my dis-
gust the Haji leant forward, plucked out one of
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